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Continue in Prayer. 


It is interesting to remark how large a portion of Sacred Writ is occupied 
with the subject of prayer, either in furnishing examples, enforcing precepts, 
or pronouncing promises. We scarcely open the Bible before we read ‘‘Then 
-began men to call upon the name of the Lord;’’ and just as we are about to 
close the volume, the ‘‘Amen’’ of an earnest supplication meets our ear. In- 
stances are plentiful. Here we find a wrestling Jacob—there a Daniel, who 
prayed three times a day—and a David, who, with all his heart called upon 
his God. On the mountain we see Elias; in the dungeon Paul and Silas. 
We have multitudes of commands, and myriads of promises. What does this 
teach us, but the sacred importance and necessity of prayer? gWe may be 
certain that whatever God has made prominent in His Word, He intended to 
be conspicuous in our lives. If He has said much about prayer, it is because 
He knows we have need of it. So deep are our necessities, that until we are 
in heaven we must not cease to pray. Dost thou want nothing? Then, I 
fear thou dost not know thy poverty. Hast thou no mercy to ask of God? 
Then, may the Lord’s mercy show thee thy misery! A prayerless soul is a 
Christless soul. Prayer is the lisping of the believing infant, the shout of 
the fighting believer, the requiem of the dying saint falling asleep in Jesus. 
It is the breath, the watchword, the comfort, the strength, the honor of a 
Christian. If thou be a child of God, thou wilt seek thy Father’s face, and 
live in thy Father’s love. Pray that this year thou mayest be holy, humble, 
zealous and patient; have closer communion with Christ, and enter oftener 
into the banqueting-house of love. Pray that thou mayest be an example 
and a blessing unto others, and that thou mayest live more to the glory of 
thy Master. ‘‘Continue in prayer.’’—C. HY. Spurgeon. 
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From the Editor’s Desk 


“OQ Lord, as we enter upon this Month of Prayer, grant that we 
may be filled with the spirit of Him Who taught us to pray, and Who 
ever liveth to make intercession for us. Help us to consecrate ourselves 
afresh to Thy service and grant that with willing hearts we may serve 
Thee. Give to us a large vision of Thy purpose for us and for all man- 
kind that we may not limit Thy love or Thy power by any restrictions of 
our own. Bless us, O Jorc in the work to which Thou hast called us 
and help us to serve Thee faithfully in all things. We praise Thee for 
the manifest tokens of Thy love an‘ cae during the year that is past and 
for all Thou hast enabled us to do. Thou hast guided, and hast given help 
in times of difficulty, and hast abundantly answered prayer. To Thee be 
the praise and glory for ever. Amen.” 

This Month of Prayer and Praise is a most important one to out 
work ; but its results depend upon the spirit, knowledge and enthusiasm 
with which we utilize it. It is not a “solemn duty” but a joyful privilege 
to draw upon the infinite resources of our loving Father for the needs sc 
great and so apparent. Mrs. Stone very truly suggests, in her timely let: 
ter to auxiliaries, that we should have an intelligent idea of just what the 
needs are, in order to. meet them wisely and effectively, even in prayer. 
If the president or secretary of each auxiliary wil} send at once to Rev. 
H. M. Ford, Hillsdale, Mich., for the India Report; and if different mem- 
bers are appointed to study the Annual Report and current numbers ot 
the HELrer and Star, for the special needs at Storer and in the African 
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Mission, there will be no lack of vital interest or of definiteness in these 
petitions. And oh, there is so much for which to give thanks! Mr. Ham- 
len writes from Balasore, ‘““The most marked progress has been among the 
boys and girls. Most of the baptisms have been from among them.” 
Five women in the Widows’ Home have been baptized, two girls from 
Sinclair Orphanage, and others are asking for baptism. The work is 
growing. Some of the teachers are former orphanage girls and others 
are being trained for teachers. “The Kindergarten training class, for- 
merly in Kindergarten Hal!, had to be removed to another house, and 
the spacious Hall seems almost ready to burst with its 130 brownies and 
twelve teachers.” Not ali the girls in the orphanage are supported by 
individuals. Pray that other friends at home may be moved to adopt 
these interesting children. It costs only twenty-five dollars a year. Mr. 
James A. Dyer, Oakland, California, supports a little girl, Jhumpi, in 
memory of his mother. What more beautiful or fitting memorial could 
be made for any mothet or child. Mr. Dyer has recently sent a contri- 
bution to the HELPER ( ut Fund....Such a shower of Christmas greet- 
ings and good wishes came to the desk, it almost took the editor’s 
breath away. Thank =u, dear friends, from Maine to California; from 
Minnesota to Virgini; from India and Hawaii and Bermuda. The year 
will be better and hapyier because of these “helps by the way.’ More 
and more, Ocean Park, or wherever we may live, seems to be just a lit- 
tle neighbor of all the world. Read Miss Porter’s interesting fore-word 
of “The Worlé in Boston,” and the reference to the Women’s Jubilee, on 
another page, and ponder over the significance of these wide-reaching 
missionary movements which are not only making us acquainted with 
one another, but are also binding us together in a blessed partnership. 

...We wish there were time and space to refer to all the suggestions 
in this number. Please find them; especially the beautiful bit of illu- 
mination from Mrs. Cheney, whose thought, applied, may glorify each 


life, here and now. ...Qur next number will be a Memorial Number for 
Mrs. Andrews. Meantime let us send in as many memorial shares in 
the HeLper and new subscribers, as possible, as the most fitting tribute 
to the memory of one who for twenty-four years was its Publisher. 
These should be sent to Miss Lydia H. Andrews, 63 Barnes St., Provi- 
lence, R. I.....Mrs. Anne S. D. Bates writes: “Heaven is getting nearer 
and dearer as our loved ones and co-workers go home, one by one... .I 
enioy the HELPER very much, it is so full of good things, keeping us in 
touch with the work and one another.” . 
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An Interesting Group 


Did you read Dr. Mary Bacheler’s charming story in The Morning 
Star of December 1, about our Girls in Sinclair Orphanage, Balasore, 
India? When she saw them only occasionally she thought them all alike, 
unresponsive and uninteresting, except as “cases.” Now that she lives 
among them she finds them very individual, responsive, and always inter- 
esting ; “all dear girls, our own, to be loved and cared for.” 

There are, at present, 65 girls in this Orphanage. The youngest 
members of the family, about a dozen little ones, live in a separate house 
with “Poma Mousie,” who, with the help of one or two of the older girls, 
mothers the brood. Several of these are especially interesting, among 
them the “Christmas babies,’ Phebe and Moyna, whose pictures you see 
on the opposite page, with that of their “little mother,” Poma. This is 
the way they came to the Orphanage, as told by Mrs. Burkholder, May, 
1908: “Last Christmas evening, just before dark, I was informed that 
two policemen were at the door wishing to see me. I went and founda 
four men. Qn the ground near their feet was a queer little bundle. Look- 
ing more carefully, I discovered it was two half-starved, naked little girls. 
A note was handed me which said that they were found in a village some 
distance from here. The mother had died of cholera and the father had 
forsaken them. After taking them to the police station and the local mag- 
istrate, they were sent to us. How do you suppose they were brought? 
They were placed on a gunny bag; this was suspended to a bamboo, and 
then carried by two men.” 

Phebe, who is supported by a lady in Los Angeles, California, is be- 
tween five and six years old, “a bright, intelligent little thing, but obsti- 
nate as she can be!’’ Her little sister, Moyna, is “gentle, sweet, clinging, 
with a charming smile.’”” Moyna is between four and five years of age 
and is supported by “Rhode Island Woman’s Missionary Society.” 

For these babies, and all the dear girls in the Orphanage, let us work 
and pray that they may grow up to be a blessing to the life about them. 





> 


“No abandoned boy in the city, no red man in the mountains, no 
negro in Africa, can resist its (love’s) sweet solicitude. It undermines 
like a wave, it rends like an earthquake, it melts like a fire, it inspires like 
music, it binds like a chain, it detains like a good story, it cheers like a 
sunbeam.” 
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To Our Helper Friends 


As we have taken up the work of the HELPER, our hearts have been 
deeply touched by the kind expressions of sympathy and encouragement 
that have come to us, daily, in the mail, from subscribers and agents of 
the magazine. | 

The HELPER seems like an old friend; yes, even more than that; 
hardly a member of the family has been more constantly with us. 

Nearly a quarter of a century in our home has made its work as 
familiar as our own; the change, therefore, in the responsibility does not 
seem new, but helps to bridge the chasm between the past and present. 

We would emphasize what has been published by the friends of the 
HELPER urging renewed activity in the work of increasing the subscrip- 
tion list, and are much gratified with the assurance already given by sub- 


scribers and agents of their hearty support. 
Lypia H. ANDREWS. 


GEORGE S. ANDREWS. 


<> 
oe 





An Open Letter to Our Auxiliaries 


Dear Friends:—When you pray for our work or workers, do you 
sometimes find yourselves at a loss for something definite to ask for? 
Undoubtedly. Yet, if your child should come to you and say, “Mother, 
there is something I want, but really I don’t know what it is,” you would 
think it nothing strange if the child had to go away unsatisfied. 

Our attention has often been called to the fact that most of the 
prayers recorded in the Bible are very short, and very definite—good 
models for any one. The fact of-a sore need of fervent, intelligent 
prayer on the part of our membership, on behalf of our denominational 
work at home and abroad has long weighed upon me. As I go about 
among our churches the conviction of the need deepens, and it is with 
‘the hope of helping towards better conditions that I am writing today. 

The great Missionary Societies, with as many workers in the field as 
there are days in the year and some of them with more, issue, year by 
year, elaborate Prayer Calendars. For several reasons these are beyond 
us, but something we can do. What we can do, we ought to do. Shall 
we take the next step—What we ought to do, we will do? 





I have just finished in the course of a Sunday forenoon—while 
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kept at home by illness—the reading of our last Mission Report, and I 
want to tell you that it is inspiring! I am simply amazed that notwith- 
standing the persistent reduction of our force and the shortage of re- 
ceipts—both so disheartening—our missionaries have not only been able 
to hold their own and report with stiff upper-lips—not a whine from 
cover to cover—but that in two stations at least, Santipore and Bhim- 
pore, grand aggressive work in the way of buildings, etc., is being 
pushed on, and the “white feather” is conspicuous by its absence 
throughout. 

Now, my suggestion is this: Let every Auxiliary through its Sec- 
retary, or any other member, send immediately to Dr. Ford, Hillsdale, 
Mich., for free copies of this report, enclosing 2c postage per copy. Look 
to the HELPER to see which station is to be the special subject of prayer 
for the current month. Each station is reported by itself, names of 
workers and departments of work being clearly indicated. Let the 
Program Committee assign the different parts of the station report to 
members who can be depended upon to study them with the map until 
familiar with the lines of work and names of the workers. Then when 
presented at the meeting, let the prayers center upon these and their 
needs ; not only at the meeting, but all through the month until the next 
meeting when another station will be discussed. I tell you candidly I 
believe such a plan faithfully carried out would result in increased in- 
telligence, interest, activity and efficiency not only, but in a spiritual up- 
lift in the Auxiliary, and corresponding fruit on the field, and many 
an answer would be found to such questions as these: “Can you tell me 
of some definite work in India that my class, or my Juniors, or our 
C. E., or our Society can take up?” 

Friends! Can you think what it would mean to you in exile (albeit 
voluntary) in loneliness, in weakness of body, overdone by the heat, 
surrounded by the deadly air of heathenism, with perplexities and dis- 


appointments on the right and left, until you fairly cry out, “O, that 
somebody would come ‘and tell me a bit of good news!” —under such 
conditions, and sometimes worse, can you think what it would mean 
to you to know that away over on the other side, dear friends are bowed 
before the Father, telling —_ of you, your work and your needs and 
asking His blessing upon you? If you can, try it for them, our substi- 
tutes at the front. 
HARRIET PHILLIPS STONE. 


Battle Creek, Mich. 
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Greeting from Storer College 


BY ALICE M. METCALF. 


Storer College sends greetings to all the friends who have been 
mindful of her interests in the past. 

The year of 1910 has been a notable one.’ As into our lives come 
joy and sorrow, so over Storer has hung dark clouds, but often has the 
sun shone through the rifts. 

Prosperity has attended her efforts and as she stands on the thresh- 
old of a New Year and looks into the future, she catches glimpses of 
hosts of friends from whom she expects the same loving interest as in 
the past. 

The usual Christmas vacation of ten days is over. Quite a num- 
ber of students who live at a great distance remained in the halls. School 
rules were somewhat modified, so that the students enjoyed privileges 
not usual during term time. Many of the girls received boxes from 
home and midnight feasts were indulged in as in more pretentious 
schools of the North. A Christmas tree at the church was enjoyed by 
all. A fine program was rendered and each member of the Sunday 
School received a box of candy. Two social functions were held during 
the week. The young men of Lincoln Hall entertained the young 
women of Myrtle Hall, in their new dormitory. The rooms were artis- 
tically decorated, and the evening greatly enjoyed. 

The girls had an “At Home,” Saturday, and received the young men 
and faculty, in Myrtle Hall. 

The spacious hall was changed into a reception room, and the voung 
ladies with the Superintendent, Miss Smith, at the head, received their 
guests with dignity and cordiality- Salad, sandwiches, with wafers and 
tea, were served in the most approved manner. Games interspersed with 
plantation melodies added to the evening’s festivities, which too soon 
came to an end. 

School opened, Jan. 3d, with an enrollment of two hundred. A few 
new students are noticed, but more and more are they entering at the 
beginning of the year. As usual, the classes are large and the teaching 
force inadequate. The new teachers, Rev. and Mrs. Newcomer, are val- 
uable acquisitions to the faculty. You will be interested to know that 
Rev. J. C. Newcomer is taking Mrs. Lightner’s classes, and her salary, 
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paid from the Cristy Fund, is transferred to him. Miss Blackwood, a 
new teacher, proves herself efficient and is very happy in the work. 

We are proud of the four students who have come to us from for- 
eign countries. Henry Van Leesten, a native of Paramaribo, Dutch 
Guinana, S. A., entered our schaol four vears ago, and is now in the 
graduating class. He came to the Barbados Islands and was in the 
school of Miss Esterbrook for a number of months. She sent him to 
Storer where, by his own efforts and some financial help from a friend, 
he will complete the Normal course in June. 

Robert G. Smith, from the Barbados, has been with us two years. 
He is a studious and exemplary young man and is working his way 
through school. Mr. Reginald Beck came from Trinidad. He traveled 
as valet for a rich man and visited many foreign countries. After the 
death of his employer, he went to the Barbados, where he married. De- 
sirous of obtaining more education from books, he and his wife came to 
Storer. Mr. Beck is a good accountant and is paying his expenses by 
assisting the treasurer. Mrs. Beck is not a student here, but as a seam- 
stress she finds employment in.the town. John Ziegler, a native of Li- 
beria, entered the school at the beginning of the year. He was ina 
Lutheran mission school in Liberia and came to this country with Mr. 
and Mrs. Neibel, the missionaries at that station. He has proved him- 
self worthy the support of this missionary and wife. 

It is interesting to note the wonderful progress these people make 
in learning our language and in adopting our customs. 

In the midst of our busy life, our thoughts often find expression in 
these words, “How we miss Dr. Brackett.’ We miss his familiar form 
coming up the waik, his hurried step through the hall; and, more than 
that, his cordial greeting to all. His influence is still with us. Lincoln 
Hall is his monument, a worthy culmination of his life work. Blessed is 
his memory. Letters often come to me inquiring of our needs. It is phe- 
nomenal how the funds for Lincoln Hall have come to us. Though the 
building is not yet complete, the bovs are enjoying the beautiful and 
commodious rooms. The gymnasium is yet to be furnished and a few 
rooms are not taken. Two weeks ago the Y. M. C. A. room was dedi- 
cated. This has been furnished by Mrs. Jenness in memory of her hus- 
band. A fine organ has been put in and services are held every Sunday 
afternoon. 
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The great need now is water works. It seemed hard when Miss 
Smith, Superintendent of Myrtle Hall, was obliged to say to seventy girls 
that they could no longer do laundry work because the water was low. 
This means a great deal to these girls who cannot afford to hire their 
work done. When we remember that many of the mothers are taking in 
washing at home that their daughters may have the advantages of this 
school, it is too bad that there should be an added burden. Mr. and Mrs. 
Thompson are soon to enter the field and will tell you more than I can 
in this short article of the advantages of a water system. 

As evidenced by the numerous Christmas greetings from my mis- 
sionary women, and the interest manifested in the work I am doing here, 
I shall be pardoned if I say a word about myself. Myrtle Hall is my 
home. Into my pretty room on the first floor, streams the sunlight all 
day to give me cheer. The steam heat, which our friends made possible 
a few years ago, keeps me warm and is a blessing to all. Four teachers 
and seventy-two girls make up our household. The young life about me 
keeps me young, and the merry voices which come to me in song and 
laughter cheer otherwise many lonesome hours. Because of inadequate 
teaching force, I was asked to take a few classes. This I enjoy, because 
by living with the girls and meeting the students in class room every day, 
a greater opportunity has come to me to he helpful to these people whom 
I have learned to love. Much more could be said of our work. We are 
soon to have a cut of the President’s Cottage and a reception, for the 
HELPER readers, held in this much appreciated home. 

In closing, I want to give you this prayer for the days to come: 

“Thank God every morning when you get up that you have some- 
thing to do that day which must be done, whether you like it or not. 
Being forced to work, and forced-to do your best, will breed in you tem- 
perance and self-control, diligence and strength of will, cheerfulness 
and content, and a hundred virtues which the idle never know.” 

Harper's Ferry, West Virginia. 





<> 
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The best things are nearest; breath in your nostrils, light in your 
eyes, flowers at your feet, duties at your hand, the path of God just be- 
fore you. Then do not grasp at the stars, but do life’s plain, common 
work as it comes, certain that daily duties and daily bread are the sweet- 
est things of life—E-rchange. 














| 
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Let Us Work for the Children 


“A child is a question mark, and its value for society has yet to be deter- 
mined. It is a bunch of possibilities, and only the Christian religion can 
properly develop those latencies and train those finer faculties.” 


Dear Cradle Roll Friends :—As I write these notes, I am reminded 
that it is four years since I first wrote to you as your Cradle Roll Sec- 
retary. In my mind I have been going over the work of these years and 
asking myself, what has been accomplished? We have some new rolls 
and a larger number of Little Light Bearers than at that time, but the 
results fall so far short of what your secretary had hoped, and longed 
| and prayed for, that she cannot help asking where the trouble lies. 
Efforts have been made to furnish attractive supplies, special literature 
has been provided each year for Raiiy Day. Your Secretary and the 
State Superintendents have written many personal letters in an attempt 
to interest our sisters in this work, and yet many of our F. B. churches 
have no missionary Cradle Roll. We cannot help asking, Why? 

In an old book I read—‘‘In the beginning God created.” That 
| phrase seems adapted to our use. The Cradle Roll movement was in the 
beginning created, born of God. In what mother’s heart it was con- 
ceived and grew I know not, but I feel sure it was planted there by our 
Heavenly Father. The beautiful thovght and plan of enlisting our own 
dear babies as missionary workers “to send to the Christless God’s 
precious truth,’ has been heartily commended by many godly women 
and adopted by several denominations. That the world as it takes on 
more of the Christ-spirit, finds more place in its thought for childhood, 
no reader of history can doubt; the cradle roll is only ene of many ex- 
pressions of this spirit abroad in the world today. The object is to 
bring together as helpers in our missionary work, the little ones in our 
churches who are too young to belong to the Junior Society or Mission 
Band, teaching them thus early to send the light to the little ones in 
darkened lands, and through them to enlist the sympathy of the mothers 
in the cause of missions. Mrs. .Roberts, our own first Cradle Roll Sec- 
retary. once wrote, “Is it possible that we fail to see the influence which 
may grow with a life from the seed sown in the impressionable years of 
childhood, the planting of a love for missions which will grow with the 
years?” Do we not see an opportunity of interesting and reaching 
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many mothers, and helping them to train the little ones for Christ and 
the church? 

Surely, there is much of promise and possibility in the Cradle Roll 
work. 

Who has not been led to reverently ponder, that has read the beau- 
tiful poem on the consecration of John G. Paton, by his young parents, 
even before his birth. 

Do you think it hard to trace the connecting line from that act to 
the story of the beautiful life of service for the Master in the New 
Hebrides ? 


“They knelt that night together, not Then watch us, Lord, and give us 


to pray for gold or land, grace to lead the child aright, 
But even then to give their child to That some day, unto heathen lands, 
x0d’s Own loving hand. he’ll bear Thy word of light. 


To use for good of human kind. 


Today that child of theirs in power 
walks by the Southern sea; 
Like the son of humble Hannah, 

teacher and judge is he. 
And angels o’er his reaping, sing 
praises from above, 
While the mother watching it from 
heaven, is filled with thankful 
love.”’ 


Can we not learn a lesson from these consecrated parents, and not 
only dedicate our own children to the service of Christ and humanity, but 
strive to help others to do likewise? Do you know of any better way to 
bring about the desired results than by teaching our children lessons of 
loving sacrifice even while very young, and as they grow older devel- 
oping their knowledge of and interest in the needy ones of earth? 

Sisters, in our F.. B. churches, will you not ponder this subject care- 
fully and prayerfully? If this work is not of God—let’s drop it; if it is 
of God, I pray you, let’s take it up with renewed energy and try to make 
its growth this year greater than ever. In this, as in all other branches 
of Christian work, we need more love, less of self and more of Christ 
to realize more fully that we are workers together with God—and “we 
can do all things through Christ, which strengtheneth us”. ...To gladden 
your Secretary’s heart, came a report from one Superintendent who made 
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over two hundred calls last year and has over a hundred babies on her 
roll. Incidentally, we happen to know that she is a busy woman with 
the care of a family on her hands. 
Who will go and do likewise? 
Your Cradle Roll Secretary, 
Laura E. HArTLeEy. 


—— 
——- 








Muke 


A True Story of One of India’s Little Child Widows. 
BY REV. H. R. MURPHY. 


Muke was born in a little Indian village called Babagadia. She was 
the first child, and no little disappointment was experienced by her par- 
| ents when it was known that their first-born was only a girl. For days 
| her father was so angry and disappointed he would scarcely speak to her 
mother and even threatened to drive her and her baby out of the house. 
| Her mother shed many bitter tears over her misfortune and yet her heart 
went out, true mother fashion, to her little girlie. Gradually the father 
became reconciled and finally even came to love his baby daughter. 
When Muke was a few days old the astrologer of the village was 
called and, after consulting his almanacs as to the relative position of the 
planets, wrote out in strange characters, which no one but the men of his 
profession could read, the story of Muke’s life. On the day when Muke 
was six months old the neighbors were all called in and given a feast of 
curry and rice with sweetened curd, in honor of her first being given 
rice to eat. 

When she became old enough to understand something of her sur- 
| roundings she became aware that the house she lived in was made of mud 
| with a roof of bamboos and rice straw. A room at one end was used as a 
| stable for the cows and goats, while the middle room served as kitchen. 
The kitchen was furnished with two stones between which the rice was 
ground for flour and the pulse broken for porridge. In one corner was 
a hollow place in the ground with a camp fire on which the cooking was 
done. A few brass dishes and some earthen pots completed the furnish- 
ings. The room next the street was used as a living and sleeping room 
for the entire family. The walls were low and dark and the bamboos 
supporting the roof were covered with cobwebs. The only picture was 
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one of the elephant-headed god Gonash. A little brass god reposed in 
one corner and was supposed to ward off cholera and other evils. The 
house was without tables, chairs or beds, as the custom of the Indian 
people is to sit upon the floor ard to sleep upon a strip of straw matting 
spread upon the floor at night. 

There was a little school in the village that met on the veranda of 
one of the village houses. Muke sometimes watched the boys at work 
over their books and wondered what it all meant, but was told that being 
only a girl she could not learn to read and that women had no need of 
that sort of thing anyway. In her wandering about the village she be- 
came acquainted with the great spreading banyan trees, and occasionally 
would get a rich juicy mango to eat; but being a girl she was not sup- 
posed to taste food until the men folks were all satisfied, and as her 
parents were poor, there was seldom anything left for Muke except rice 
and sag (greens). 

Up to this time Muke had worn nothing but her birthday clothes. 
Imagine her delight when one day her father returned from the market 
with about two yards of white cotton cloth, with a red border, for a 
dress for Muke. There was no tedious wait while mother cut and fitted 
a dress. In less than a minute she had draped it around her body ac- 
cording to the custom of the Indian women and appeared before her en- 
vious playmates in her new sarie. 

When the long, dry, hot season was past and the rains begun, she 
went into the fields with her father to help transplant the rice, for the 
rainy season is often too short to mature the rice and so it has to be sown 
in beds and then all transplanted, a single stock at a time. On one of 
these days the first great tragedy of her life occurred. As she was re- 
turning with her father in the evening she saw him leap into the air and 
scream with fear and pain, for a deadly cobra had been lying in the path 
and had bitten him on the foot. A medicine man was called, and, break- 
ing a branch from the sacred tulsy plant, he waved it back and forth over 
the foot to charm away the poison. Muke saw the excitement of the 
neighbors and the look of pain and terror on her father’s face, but little 
realized what it all meant. In less than half an hour her father had 
ceased his groans and before midnight the neighbors had prepared a 
framework of bamboos and, wrapping her father in a white cloth, they 
bore him out into the field and placing his body upon a pile of wood, set 
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fire to it. Muke watched with frightened wonder her mother wailing 
and beating her head upon the ground and tearing her hair in utter 
abandon of despair. Before morning our little Muke, wearied with the 
day’s work in the fields, fell asleep, only to be tormented with dreams of 
fire and terrible snakes. 

When she awoke she saw that already her mother’s head had been 
shaven, all her ornaments taken off and her body wrapped in a “widow’s 
cloth.” But stern necessity, often a blessing in disguise, compelled them 
to go into the fields to complete the rice planting, without which starva- 
tion would be soon staring them in the face. Despite their straitened 
circumstances, and toil in the fields, Muke and her mother found much 
comfort in each other, spending their days and nights as constant com- 
panions. 

(7o be Continued) 





—_— 
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The Woman’s Jubilee 


The newest movement in the church is the Woman’s National For- 
eign Missionary Jubilee. which has been sweeping across the continent 
from the Pacific to the Atlantic, and will reach its climax in New York 
in April. From the first, the meetings have been powerful beyond de- 
scription. In every city there have been crowded audiences deeply moved 
by the missionary appeal, and from 800 to 1,500 women have paid for the 
privilege of attending the luncheons. Man} new mission study classes 
have been formed, and thousands of women have awakened to the vital 
importance of intelligent, progressive missionary service. It is proposed 
that the women of the United States make an offering of.a million dol- 
lars for the uplift of women and children in the Orient. The note of 
prayer is the deepest undertone of the meetings, and a triumphant note 
is that of unity. Women are rejoicing in a new consciousness of theif 
oneness in Christ. It is hoped that union meetings of all women’s auxil- 
iaries will be held in every city and town. An explanatory Bulletin, and 
a folder with hymns especially prepared for these services, may be ob- 
tained of Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me., at 2 cts. 
each ; 20 cts. per doz.; $1.00 per hundred. 








48 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 



































; a> 7 OS Eo 
f Pe) d Chas at. f Churches And Stafiomp Q 
ND ae f ee Case Fe Churches Only és 
{ 1A = os, hundraona , Ghat 
Pgh i Satbankurah ot of Corwerty 
fa" . ia 
Py Kendudsoli « bir Sere CAL : 
$6 ae SSthak i ‘wt re aSsbani Midn. ee pil - 
4 Kh f 
FREE BAPTIST MISSION tf re KE 
, ~ So chit ats Ni, 4 
“ H weeny, C : 
N § ; MAYURBHSNJASS, 7 "eK aS adi ay iad ” 92 
caf "es Leta = 
, YY 
\ Baripads Salg #e és anti 3 SY hal 
¢ SN .) | p° 
S lasore 
be Contat 
£, a Vv F Ujurda, 4 i Baran 
? omy ; 
eas "9 atN G AL 
. ajaso TP Chandipore 38 
/RILGIRE 
Ny Area: about 12,000 square miles 
F Population; nearly 4,000,000 
SREY ue 
hadrak is 





4 Srom the Field 


‘‘Christ feels the preciousness of 
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Morgan Park Home for Baptist Missionaries’ 
Children 


Dear HELPER Family :—It occurs to me you would like to hear about 
our children and the home where the boys are. Other friends offered to 
take Ada Bell, our only daughter and oldest child, aged thirteen. We 
much appreciate the interest and love that prompted them to do so. For 
a time we were puzzled, but came to feel that God’s leading pointed to 
the home with Dr. and Mrs. Ford. I think Ada Bell’s chronic longing 


for a baby sister is partly relieved by her acquisition of a big sister in 
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Ruth Ford. How often I think of dear Mrs. Ford mothering my first 
baby, and of the other dear friends who were equally willing to do so. 
God bless them all. 

Finding homes for our boys, Albert and Floyd, ten and eight years, 
respectively, gave us more anxiety. Our application to Morgan Park 
Home, after being duly investigated and advised upon, was sent to Dr. 
Haggard for final decision. I understand he said, in effect, that Bap- 
tists and Free Baptists have voted to unite in mission work; that union 


can never come about by any one vote; that receiving these little Free 
Baptist boys into the home looked toward union, and as he favored union, 

he decided to admit them. 
While thinking of Dr. Haggard and the separate Baptist bodies now 


growing together, we made our way up the street to a building we 
thought might be the Baptist church. A three-story frame house, next 
to it, suggested itself as the parsonage till we saw how large it was. 
Perhaps it was the home. We would inquire. Miss Drake, the matron, 
received us. She is tall. slender, with light hair and clear grey-blue eyes, 
intent upon thoroughly studying out the business of the present moment 
that she may pass on to the next without mistake. She loves children 
and they love her, judging from the way they sit on her lap, the arms of 
her chair, and tousle her head. ~But I hasten to sav there are some of 
us to whom Miss Drake needs no introduction. She and her mother 
were for some time members of the F. B. W. M. S. Auxiliary of the 
church of Fairfield, Mich., because their own denominational society was 
too far away. She is really quite “one of us,”’ you see. She is acquainted 
Ay with the pastor of the Fairfield church, Rev. W. J. Grey, who was in 
Hillsdale college when Mr. Kennan and I were. 
The home was opened about seventeen years ago, when a private 
| home in California was broken up in which little Mabel and Augustus 
King, both under ten years, had been recently placed by their parents, on 
the eve of their return to Assam. These little ones placed in a boarding 
house by this unforeseen contingency, were an appeal from Christ to 
Baptist women, whose hearts responded, “This simply must not be.” 
The W. B. F. M. S. of the West, trusting in God’s readiness to answer 
prayer, opened this home in Morgan Park, near Chicago, renting a house 
for the purpose. Some years later they bought a lot and put up the pres- 
ent admirably suitable building. They continued to carry on the work 
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till last year, when the A. B. M. U. took it in charge, the Woman’s 
society still co-operating. This home, born of love and prayer, has been 
the home of about one hundred and fifteen children, all of whom are still 
living. At present there are eight boys and four girls between seven and 
twelve years. These twelve little people represent Africa, Assam, Bur- 
ma, Ongole, India, and Bhimpore of Midnapore, India. 

The house faces the southeast. On each floor a central hall runs 
from front to rear. The pleasant sitting room, in which Miss Drake has 
been telling us about the home, looks onto the vine-clad_ front 
veranda and overa lawn to the church, westward. The school 
is just beyond. Have you noticed the pictures, the chairs, the 
great soft, leather sofa that can’t be spoiled and cannot fail to be en- 
joyed? Some of these are gifts with very precious associations. The 
one evening we spent in this room two groups of children sat on the floor 
absorbed in games, while others read .stories from books, the mis- 
sionary magazine, or the children’s page in the Baptist paper. The Star 
and HELPER are on that corner stand waiting for evening and the little 
eyes now busy over school desks. Back of the sitting room is the library, 
with its books for little folks, and across the hall are the dining room and 
kitchen. Tea was served in the large dining room with its long table, its 
bay window and snowy curtains, the girls having the pleasure of assist- 
ing with tea and the boys the fun of helping with breakfast—they get 
their hair done lots quicker than girls. And have you noticed what a 
pretty accomplishment it is for little people to serve at the table? In a 
successfully organized family there is a home spirit, order, and a habit 
of attention to business. Miss Drake and her family, as she calls them, 
seem to exemplify this. On the second floor, all the east and all corner 
rooms are bedrooms. On the east, also, two large bath rooms, their 
fresh towels anticipating the dressing bell, are separated by a large linen 
closet, its shelves full to the ceiling. I'd like to know the story of all 
those pretty quilts and downy pillows. They suggest rainy dav 
searches in bureaus and sewing baskets, patchwork teas and quilting 
parties, visits to shaded rooms once filled with voices that now are heard 
in the heavenly choir, love, pain, faith, hope, and the gladness of victory. 
The third floor is occupied with bedrooms, a store room and two play 
rooms. What places to play house, take one’s dollies to tea and hunt the 
wild Indian! . In the well-lighted basement are the furnace room, store 
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rooms and a great, big room for “trash and treasures.” Miss Drake 
laughingly declares she can’t tell trash from treasures. I saw a big sled 
there, a “schooner.”’ It has held twenty, on many a down hill journey, 
including Miss Quick and Miss Drake. They had a horse to draw it up 
again! I was told that pollywogs and crabs had been known to make 
their abode in that play room. That it has harbored choice bits of rusty 
old chains and broken faucets, I can testify. I saw them safely packed 
in a pasteboard box, along with black-eyed, fuzzy, yellow Easter chickens ! 

Have you noticed what manner of house this is? Restful, orderly 
and satisfying. Thank God for the people who can avoid unsatisfying 
luxuries and provide luxurious comforts. In this instance they were 
Baptist missionary women. Rising bell, dressing bell, meals on time, 
home from school, dressing bell, tea, evening in the cosy sitting room or 
library, perhaps with guests, and early to bed, unless they are old enough 
for C. E. meeting. How I did enjoy morning prayers. They studied the 
Sunday School lesson, Golden text in concert, that morning, and every 
child knew it. They knew most of the answers to the questions of the 
day before, too. Here they behold again the visions of the prophets and 
walk with Jesus in Galilee. Nearly all the children make their own beds 
and seem to think it quite the jolly thing to do.. Occasionally some of 
the older children have an opportunity to earn a little pocket money. The 
limited chances to do so are over-balanced, however, by Morgan Park 
advantages in the matters of good society, superior schools, and a higher 
and healthier location than is usual in the vicinity of Chicago. 

Once a year, in October, the House Committee hold reception day at 
the home. Refreshments, program, and an inspection of the whole place 
fill the day. New Year’s, Washington’s Birthday, Easter, the Fourth, 
Hallowe'en, Christmas are celebrated, and the children’s birthdays, two 
or three at once, sometimes. So every month has its forward looking, 
magnetic day of patriotic, religious, or domestic significance, and its 
spiritual afterglow of some happy day in the recent past. A house of 
unspoiled child souls vibrating echoes to the courageous faith of Wash- 
ington before the vision of a new nation in which each soul should be a 
king; to the brave love of the martyred one who foresaw slaves changed 
into brothers; to the sweet tones of Liberty Bell, the pranks of fairy 
spirits, strains of the Heavenly Host, and the joy of God’s most precious 
gift to papas and mammas. This is house-keeping and home-making in 
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real earnest. And the dear young woman who undertakes to do all 
these things for love of the weak and depressed in foreign lands, and of 
those who feel it their mission to carry the Gospel to them—well, I hope 
my letter to you will cause all Baptists who have not known her to love 
and bless her as I do, and also those others, men and women through 
whom God has created and maintained this home. 

After sleepy time, I crept softly down the second floor corridor 
(which has its light on all night) to the corner room occupied by our two 
little boys. The journey and arrival had comprised a day in wonderland. 
They were tired and fast asleep in their little beds; the cosy room quite 
large enough for childish needs, with a stand, two chairs, two dressers 
and a clothespress. What a good time they would have unpacking. The 
Indian leopard rug would go down on the floor, photographs and school 
certificates on the wall, empty trunk to the store room, treasures to that 
basement treasure room. I kissed them each. For many a night I should 
not see them again. Since there was already one Albert in the family, it 
had been settled that our Albert should be called “Ranney,” his middle, 
and mamma’s maiden, name. He is fond of his grandpa and thought it 
a very nice plan. So his letters are directed to “A. Ranney Kennan,” 
which “sounds real dignified and grown up like,’ as Miss Drake said. 
They saw us to the train, next morning, and said. good-bye without a 
tear. They had looked forward to Morgan Park for some days and 
now they were charmed. Miss Drake’s monthly letters tell us they have 
not been homesick. She writes that they are happy and seem to be get- 
ting along nicely in school. “They are good boys and have given us no 
anxiety nor trouble.” Of course their parents are depending on them 
to keep up their record. Floyd’s. letters are illustrated with Indians 
shooting swarms of arrows at wigwams, and rustic kettles over very 
smoky fires. I find they are “making a scrap book,” “having such fun 
playing with an airship,” “last night unpacked three barrels and each 
got an apple,” “from Charles’ room saw the comet over the church steeple, 
like a star with a tail, and its head was fuzzy.” Albert writes they are 
“cleaning the basement by turns,” “popped corn this week for a social at 
the church,” and asks that papa will please help him collect stamps and 
send him copies of Three Robbers of Scotland and God Rest You, Merrv 
Gentlemen, “the songs your mama used to sing to you.” Later letters 
announced they had all gone to Sand Creek, very near Miss Drake’s 
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home, where “‘the children have the run of father’s farm.” They were 
housekeeping in a cottage and had been given a kitten whose name is 
Susana. Albert says ‘on the Fourth we each got as many pennies as 
our nearest birthday and the first thing I did was to buy the things I 
wanted.” 

We enjoy our letters as we enjoyed our introduction to the Morgan 
Park Home of Baptist missionaries’ children, the house of playful peo- 
ple and heavenly visions. 

Bett R. KENNAN. 
Bhimpore, Midnapore, India. 


-— 
i 





Treasurer’s Notes 


I am again in Newark, New Jersey, in the Sophia Ricord Neighbor- 
hood House, with Miss Watts.where I have been two winters. 

The boys in our vicinity, of whom there are many, combined with 
the city in ushering in the New Year in a lively fashion. 1911 
is already over three days old as I write these notes; but though late, I 
wish you all a Happy New Year. Why is it that we all want happiness ? 
Anything so universal must be intended for us, only it cannot be sought 
as an end in itself. It comes only as we work in harmony with the One 
Will which is shaping life, and making even “the wrath of man to praise 
Him,” restraining the remainder. 

Recently I had a letter from Mrs. Lightner, who has been one of 
our teachers at Storer College for many years, and is now in charge of 
the financial department of the Institution. She is not only an efficient 
teacher, but a safe person to whom to trust the work so long done by her 
brother, Treasurer Brackett. Of him she says: “If I could work with 
the love for work that he had, nothing would be drudgery.” How true 
it is that doing things for love’s sake is so much easier than for duty’s 
sake. I think I never realized the difference between the two ways of 
doing as I have since being in this Settlement, for some parts of the work 
I like better than others, and the physical as well as mental effects, of 
the two incentives to action are very marked. And then, when moved by 
love we get better results. 

In the January number of The Helping Hand, the organ of the 
Woman's Baptist Foreign Missionary Societies, are some helpful sug- 
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gestions by its Editor. She says very truly: “The sphere of usefulness 
of our magazine is strictly limited by its circulation.” I wish all our 
workers would bear this in mind, and not only take the MuIssIoNARY 
HELPER themselves, but when they can afford it send a subscription to a 
friend, thus helping the cause and the treasury. She adds, “If every 
subscriber could get one more it would make possible a wider and more 
fruitful work.” I am glad to learn that there are signs of a revival of 
interest in our MisstonaRY HELPER. New subscribers are coming in. I 
am glad, too, it has been suggested that a memorial to our dear Mrs. 
Andrews be in the form of an enlarged subscription list. Now is the 
time for friends and agents to get new subscribers, and shares of $3.00 
each which can be converted into six subscribers. Will not each auxil- 
iary take a share and distribute the six subscribers among people whom 
the auxiliary wishes to interest in the magazine and in missions? 

Of course we all know that there have been changes in our officers, 
and we need to keep in mind the duties of each, and be governed ac- 
cordingly in seeking information. As all are busy women we do not 
want to burden some with duties belonging to others, which they are 
ready to perform. For instance: The President, Mrs. L. M. P. Durgin, 
Winnebago, Minnesota, is our head officer, and as chairman of our Exec- 
utive Committee, anything requiring action should be submitted to her; 
our Corresponding Secretary, Miss Lena Fenner, 127 Cranston St., 
Providence, R. I., should receive all home and foreign correspondence 
relating to the work of the society ; the Recording Secretary, Mrs. A. M. 
Metcalf, Carolina, R. I., has the records, and she is always ready to give 
abstracts from them; the Treasurer is glad to receive communications 
about wills, support of teachers, children and schools, and anything per- 
taining to money matters. Miss Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover St., Pea- 
body, Mass., receives all contributions through the usual channels ; Home 
and Children’s Secretaries should be written to about auxiliary, Cradle 
Roll and Junior work; the Editor of the Misstonary HeEvper, Mrs. N. 
W. Whitcomb, Ocean Park, Me., should receive correspondence relative 
to its editorial work; and the subscription agency, 63 Barnes St., Provi- 
dence, R. I., the money for subscribers, and so on. The more closely we 
keep to the duties of each department in our correspondence, the better 
distributed the work will be, and the lighter the burdens of each. 

I was interested, recently, in a letter from Mrs. Metcalf. which told 
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about the three students, sent by Rev. Miss Esterbrook from Barbados 
to Storer College. Two of them are assisting in the work of the school, 
and she says “they are a fine couple’; Miss Esterbrook’s loyalty to 
our institutions ought to deepen our interest in her self-sacrificing labors 
in her distant Free Baptist mission field. 

On my way to Newark I was delightfully entertained by Mr., Mrs. 
and Miss Porter. Just now our assistant treasurer is deeply interested 
in “The World in Boston,” to which she calls attention in her notes. It 
will be America’s first great Missionary Exposition, and will be held in 
the Mechanics Building, Boston, Mass., April 24 to May 20. It is to be 
on a mammoth scale representing all the different countries where the 
churches of America are doing missionary work. Chinatown with its 
joss house, and opium den, a Korean house, a Zenana, indeed, all the 
strange life of the Orient. Besides, there will be moving pictures 
showing many phases of missionary work. The enterprise realizes that 
unless this exposition emphasizes the great need of the people—the 
Christ—it will fail of its mission. One of the means of advertising it 
is an exposition stamp to be affixed to letters and mail matter of all kinds. 
All who are interested in the success of this undertaking are urged to 
purchase and use the stamp. The price is 10 cents for 100. Direct to 
“The World in Boston,” 4 Ashburten Place, Boston, Mass. Govern- 
ment stamps will be accepted in payment. 

I regret to note that again our receipts have fallen off. They are 
$182.65 less than in December of last year. We are now many hundred 
dollars behind the same time last year. With February another quarter 
closes. Shall not some of these losses be retrieved before that time? If 


so, dues will be collected and personal gifts made before February 28. 
Upon our contributions, this year, depends cur future policy as a society. 
Let us pray that it will not be retrenchment. 

February is the month of praver. Will not every auxiliary observe 
the call and especially pray for the gold and silver that God wants us 
to have? 

LaurA A. DeMErtrTe, Treasurer. 


<i 
oe 





There is something in him who possesses a beneficent personal in- 
fluence more subtle than money or speech or activity or beauty—a spirit- 
ual force which flows out from his life and touches all other lives and 
strangely affects them. It is to him what fragrance is to a flower, and 
yet it reaches outside and beyond himself.—J. R. Miller. 
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Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 


On account of the opportunity which “The World in Boston” will 
give the individual for the quickening and strengthening of the spiritual 
life, and the gaining of fuller knowledge of world-wide Christian activ- 
ities and the world’s needs, and because this influence must reach on to 
our auxiliaries and churches, the following will find a fitting and timely 


place in these Notes: 
Jecause the “Orient in London” was, the “World in Boston” the 


coming spring is to be. 

The question these days is not how shall we gain access to foreign 
lands, that in obedience to our Lord’s command, we may carry the Gos- 
pel to every creature, but how provide workers and means to meet the 
wonderful openings that greet us on every side. 

The use of the Exposition by the English, for this purpose, and the 
success attending the same, interested our workers in America, and they 
came to feel that by this same method we would be able to attract the 
attention of those heretofore indifferent, and give such knowledge of 
the world-wide work that all Christians, and many others, would be 
eager to share in it. 

We pause in wonder at the magnitude of the plans. 

The Mechanics Building, the largest in Boston, has been engaged 
for the Exposition, and here we shall learn what missions have -already 
accomplished, and what it is possible for them to accomplish. 

soth home and foreign missions will be represented, and the social,. 
domestic, commercial and religious life of the people of all lands will be 
illustrated in various ways. The main floor of the building will be occu- 
pied by courts; and dialogues; scenes in daily life and those in which 
children play a part; the missionary at work; schools in session; tableaux 
and moving pictures,—all these will serve to make the countries real. 
Medical missions will have a space; missions among the lepers; and in- 
dustrial missions the world over; while six large spaces have been al- 
lotted to Home Mission fields, and their exhibits will represent life and 
work among immigrants; the American Indian; the negroes; the fron- 
tiers; Porto Rico and Hawaii. 

We of Greater Boston will find our call to service among the ranks 
of the Stewards, of which 10,000, both men and women, are necessary 
to carry out this wonderful plan; or if singers, in the chorus, 5,000 vo- 
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calists being required for the Pageant of Darkness and Light; or on 
some of the various committees. 

Training classes for Stewards will be held weekly during January, 
February and March. 

These are practically mission study classes, each with its text-book. 

Shall not we of New England, and especially of Greater Boston, 
identify ourselves actively with this work, or if this is not possible, plan 
to attend the Exposition some time during April 24—May 20? This is 
an unusual opportunity, and at a glance we can realize the tremendous 
uplift which will result to the churches who, for the time being, are 
turning the stream of their Christian activities into this broader channel 
of world-wide opportunity and service. 

Since closing receipts for the month, contributions from New Hamp- 
shire, amounting to $48.00, and a personal gift of $25.00 from Miss 
Sarah Benedict of Winnebago, Minnesota, for a school in India, have 
come in, but credit must be given in January. 

Of the personal gifts, some are designated as “Christmas gifts.” 
They start in Maine with our dear HELPER Editor, who first strikes the 
note of Christmas cheer and good-will; then from New Hampshire fol- 
lows that of Mrs. D. A. Gammon of Chocorua; Massachusetts is repre- 
sented by Mrs. E. A. Cole, her gift being specified for “the deficit”; 
Connecticut has its part in that of Mrs. C. P. Griffin of Durham. Then 
from New England on to Kyger, Ohio, where Miss Mabel Eakin is the 
donor ; still farther on to Hillsdale, Mich., the gift of Ada Prentice be- 
ing placed to the credit of the local auxiliary, and irom Battle Creek, 
the quarterly remittance of Mrs. Harriet Phillips Stone comes. 

Wisconsin finds representation in the generous gift of Mrs. Ellen 
A. Copp, while at Santa Ana, on the Pacific Coast, in the gifts of Mrs. 
Lucy R. Hill and Miss C. E. Leav'tt our note finds its echo. 

Lowell, Chelmsford St. Churc!:, contributes to the support of a 
native teacher; Buffalo, N. Y., Second Church, sends $50.00 for support 
of Nitya,—zenana teacher—at Midnapore; from Steep Falls, Me., comes 
a payment for Hindu Boys’ School at Midnapore, and Lynn, High St. 
Church, has a T. O. contribution. 

The active expression of the children’s interest is always encourag- 
ing and interesting. Four shares in Miss Barnes’ salary are taken by 
Bridgewater, Me., S. S.; Concord, Curtis Memorial, Jr. C. E., one share; 
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Milo, Me., Juniors, one share; Steep Falls, Me., A. L. B.’s, part pay- 
ment of share; and Blue Earth, Minn., S.°S. gives $10.00. 

For special work Saco, Me., Auxiliary has given $50.00 for finish- 
ing and refurnishing a room at Storer College, and Lowell, Paige St. 
Church, sends 21 quilts and $2.10. 

Dues are sent from Mrs. L. R. Moulton of Amesbury, Mass.—a 
shut-in. 

Iowa in its state work is loyally supporting Miss Dawson’s suc- 
cessor, in whose support Vermont shares. 

Total contributions for Dec., 1910 are ............... $519.64 

Total contributions for Dec., 1909, were .............. 702.29 


EpytrH R. Porter, Assistant Treasurer. 


<a 


fielps for Monthly Meetings 


‘‘The missionary movement is a magnificent and far-reaching one. In sup- 
porting it as such, the importance of mission study is evident. We urgently need 
a knowledge of facts. With such a knowledge. I am sure we should count our- 
selves most privileged to be permitted to present our gifts, our prayers, our lives, 
to furthering it.’’ 





mm 
Topics for 1911 


February—Prayer and Praise. 
March—Home Missions. 


April— 5. The New Woman in the Orient. 
May—Thank Offering. 
June— 6. Problems and Policies. 


July—Missionary Field Day. 


FEBRUARY—Prayer and Praise. 
“Prayer is not the overcoming of God’s reluctance but the taking 
hold of His willingness.” 





Suggestive Program 


Hymn—“T love to Tell the Story.” 

PRAYER for the Woman’s Missionary Society—For greater consecration ; 
greater benevolence, a closer walk with God. 

BrisLE READING—“ Prayer” :— 
Why should we pray? Luke 11:9; 18:1. 
How should we pray? Heb. 4:16. 1st John 5:14, 15. 
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What should we pray for? John 17:15. Acts 12:5. 

Have we reason to believe that true prayer will be answered? Psalms 
2:8. Hab. 2:14; Acts 2:41. John 14:14. John 15:7, 

What is the condition of prayer being answered? Psalms 66:18. 
Mark 11:25. 

Does not prayer always lead to praise? Psalms 107:8, 9. Is. 61:10. 
Acts 2:46, 47. 

Hymn—‘“Joy to the World the Lord Has Come.” 

PravER—For our National Officers, Auxiliaries, Junior and Cradle Roll 
Work. 

Let. several members of the Auxiliary tell a story of some personal 
experience in direct answer to prayer. 

Hymn—‘“Don’t Stop Praying.” (Alexander’s Gospel Songs.) 

Prayvers—For the India field and missionaries; for THE MuIssIONARY 
HELpeER; for Storer College and our Home Missionaries; for spirit- 
ual growth in our denominational work; for The Morning Star; for 
new missionaries, Home and Foreign. 

PRAYER for world-wide work in this decisive hour of foreign Missions, 
and for special blessing upon the Jubilee Meetings of the Women’s 
Foreign Missionary Societies that they may inspire and stimulate. 

READING—“One Day.” 


“The weary one had rest, the sad had 
joy that day, 
And wondered how. 
A plowman singing at his work had 
prayed, 
‘Lord, help them now.’ 
Away in foreign lands they wondered 
how 
Their feeble words had power. 
At home the Christians, two or three 
had met, 
To pray an hour. 
Yes, we are always wondering, won- 
dering how, 
Because we do not see 
Some one unknown, perhags, and far 
away, 
On bended knee.” 


Citosinc Hymn—“I Know Whom I have Believed.” 
M. A. W. B. 











THE MISSIONARY HELPER BRANCH 


OF THE 
International Sunshine Soriet 
Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 
’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 
Hm 





: All letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


Miss Mary &. Avery and her class of girls gave $1.00, needle book, cards, etc., with the hope 
that others less fortunate would be made happy. Miss Mabel F. Lane’s S. S. class of girls have 
formed a club called the “T. T. Cs;’’ through the secretary, Marion Rowell, we have received a box 
of articles which were made especially for children who have no one to make them comfortable 
Mrs. F. E. Edgecomb and her class algo gave a number of articles for needy children. Mrs. F. L” 
Bickford's Sunday School Class sent out greetings and gave stamps for Branch needs. Miss Jessie 
L. Waterman, mounted postals, fancy blotter and booklets. Mrs. Frances J. Folsom, who is spend- 
ing the winter in Washington, sent in a package of pictures and books. Mrs. Ettie H. Smith sent 
by express a box of articles consisting of children’s clothing, dolls, etc.; it was the finest donation 
of the kind which has ever been received. Mrs. F. J. Herberth gave $1.00 in the name of her little 
son, Frank Jr. Mrs. C. N. Brown, $1.00 in the name of her little daughter, Laura May. We thank 
these Sunbeam members who are such in deed as wellas name. We are in receipt of the picture of 
Henry Bartlett, a Sunbeam, 22 months old, who belongs to a Sunshine family, as his mother, grand- 
. mother and great-grandmother are all members of our Branch. Through this family $2.00 has been 

received, Mrs. May Stevens giving $1.00 and Mrs. Eleanor E. Stevens $1.00; she also asked that Mrs. 
Eliza Dean, Route 1, Cassopolis, Michigan, who is in feeble health, be enrolled. Mrs. L. B. Merritt 
gave dainty hand-made handkerchiefs and collars. She asked that the name of Miss Maggie 
Webber, care of Old Ladies Home, Bangor, Maine, be placed on our books and said she would be 
cheered by letters. 

Mrs. M. G. Jones sent in the name of Mrs. Hattie A. Dextor, of New Hampton, N. H., for mem- 
bership. Mrs. A. W. Shackford, the names of Mrs. A. EK. Carter and her little daughter, Elizabeth 
W. of Farmington, N. H. Fifty cents in stamps was given as initiation dues. Mrs. L. V. Parent 
sent in stamps, postals and paper dolls. Mrs. James Morgan $2.00 for ‘Sunshine Work.”’ Mrs. E. 
N. Wheeler, a ‘‘mite’’ and stamped cards, “Miss Eva F. Buker, another gift of $1.00. Mrs. H. J. 
French, stamps, Y. C. Labels and literature. Mrs. Elizabeth O. Hines, $2.00 for poor children. Mrs. 
E. A. Hodgson also gave $2.00 to help others. Mrs. N. P. Parker, 40 cents for the work. Mrs. F. H. 
Berry and Mrs. L. B. Carey have sent cheering messages tothe sick. Mrs. E. J. Small remember- 
ed others and gave a 49 cent stamp book and two dimes for postage. Mrs. Anna Rideout, a box of 
clothing and reports giving cut flowers, etc., tothe sick. Mrs. L.J. Rideout, a box of shells from 
Redonda Beach, Cal., and 75 cents for the Blind Babies Home. Mrs. Mary P. Platt $1.00 for use ofthe 
dear little Blind Babies.’’ Mrs. O. A. Smith, $1.00 and stamps, as her annual mite to help on the 
Sunshine work. Mrs. E. W. Walker two boxes of handkerchiefs, cap and calendar. Mrs. N. J: 
Ray has given what she calls “a love token for a Sunshiner,’”’ the token was most practical, as it 
was a $1.00 bill. From Celesta and Emelyn Thomas, two large scrap books and a picture book. 
Mrs. G. H. Parsons, a gift of $1.00. Mrs. C. S. Sayler ‘‘50 cents for a little child.” Mrs. L. W. Pease 
gave a silk bag, neck pieces, lace veils and literature. Miss Ida M. Batchelder gave $2.00 and 
postage stamps. The following have assisted in the work by giving cards and stamps, Mrs. C. S. 


Watson, Mrs. Julia A. Reed, Mrs. S. A. Kelsey, Mrs. Nettie Fowler, Mrs. Jennie C. Marshall and 
Mrs. A. L. Carle. 

















Brartiral Christian Living 


‘Eternal God, may Thy love make me lovely! May all unloveliness pass out of my spirit by 
the inflowing of Thy grace! Graciously refine me into true nobility, and make me a worthy child 


of the Altogether Lovely.”’ 
mom & 


OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 


An Illumination 
RY EMELINE B. CHENEY. 


“The wind bloweth where it will, and thou hearest the voice thereof, 
but knowest not whence it cometh, and whither it goeth; so is every 


one that is born of the Spirit.” 


It was night in California. Without, a soft wind from the Pacific 
was blowing. Within, the air seemed close, for I had forgotten to open 
a window. 

It was the work of a moment to let in the fresh air. Another mo- 
ment and what a change! The soft air enfolded me, gently laved brow 
and cheek, stole within and filled and thrilled me. I was living in a new, 
fresh atmosphere ; and, yet, the wonder was, how it had happened. I had 
not pumped the air in, had not even syphoned it. I just gave it a chance 
and it came, because it.was its nature to, because God’s beneficence was at 
work through it. 

Then there came an illuminating flash of light on the passage above 
quoted, a passage which had always before seemed to me vague. 

I saw the ever-present Spirit of God seeking to enter human lives, 
but finding walls and windows hindering. Then I saw opened soul- 
windows, causing lives to be flooded with spiritual life, light and strength. 

Ever since, the rushing in of fresh air stirs the spiritual thought. 
The wind, of which I know not “whence it cometh and whither it goeth,” 
but whose invigoration I feel, typifies the blessed Spirit of God, of 
which I know not whence it cometh or whither it goeth, but which, hav- 
ing its own course in my life, comes in its own way, with ever-renewing 
power. 

How strange, after this defining of spiritual birth by Jesus that peo- 
ple build up walls of creed and look through closed windows at formal 
statements of belief, and fail to open the windows of their souls and 
let God speak directly to their individual lives!’ The power of Old Testa- 
ment Worthies seems to have come from direct breathing of spiritual life 
in God’s presence. Jesus walked and taught among men, but, alone in 
the desert and on the mountain He received the infilling of God that 
helped him to be the All-Power for the saving of the world. 

729 Brompton Avenue, Chicago, Illinots. 











~~ on 
Suniors 
(ote) 
Missionary Fruit 
(EXERCISE FOR SEVEN CHILDREN.) 


Z. 
This is a funny fruit you see, 
It did not grow on any tree, 
But it has seeds which rattle round; 
Just hear the merry, cheery sound! 
(All rattle mite boxes.) 
a3. 
We cannot eat the seeds, you know, 
And in our gardens they’ll not grow; 
But yet, they’ll grow in other lands 
When planted by our faithful hands. 
72h. 
Now, shal] I tell this riddle queer? 
Pennies and dimes are found in here. 
These are the seeds they try to sow, 
And wondrous things from them will 
grow. 


IV. 
In Africa the good work starts 
From what we sow with willing 
hearts, 
Sometimes a baby’s life we save, 
And then how glad we are we gave! 


V. 
Then, out in India—you should see 
How little girls as small as we 
Are shut within zenana walls, 
Where scarce a ray of sunlight falls! 


VI. 
But even there these seeds will grow, 
The flowers and fruit are sure, if slow. 
God cares for that—He sees the need, 
We only have to sow the seed. 


Wit. 
No soil so hard, so dry, so cold, 
But we will gain a hundredfold, 
lf this good seed we scatter wide, 
That it may fall on every side. 


(In concert.) 


Then help 


us fill these boxes small; 


Pennies we’re sure to get from all. 


—Selected. 


Suggestive Program 


1. Oprentnc Hymn, Love and Help Each Other. 


Songs, No. 1.] 


® 


[Fillmore’s S.S. 


Memory Text: “The kingdoms of this world shall become the 


kingdoms of our Lord, and of His Christ. Rev. xi, 15. 
3. PRAYER—Closing with Lord’s Prayer. 


4. Sonc 





(Tune, “Tramp, tramp, tramp,” etc. 


“Hear the call for volunteers in the army of the Lord, 
Youthful soldiers are enlisting now for life; 

Let a throng of loyal hearts 
Beat responsive to the word, 

Christ, our Captain, leading onward in the strife. 


























rHE MISSIONARY HELPER 63 


CHORUS 
Tramp, tramp, tramp, our host is marching, 
See the band of earnest youth, 
And beneath our banner bright 
We may scatter beams of light, 
Shine for Christ and spread the knowledge of the truth. 
YS 
We must keep the life each day 
Free from sin and faithful prove, 
Speak the words of truth and do the kindly deed, 
Conquer self and every thought, 
Ruled alone by Christian love, 
Seeking help of Christ to meet our daily need.” 
CHORUS 
OFFERING. 
ANNOUNCEMENT of offering and attendance. 
SECRETARY'S REPORT. 
TREASURER’S REPORT. 
OPENING of Envelopes and Answering of Questions. 


£5 H oz >t 


This is called our “picture lesson,” and each child is given in ad- 
vance an envelope containing a picture. On the outside of eight of 
these envelopes will be written: “Who am I? Where do I live? What 
do I do?” and in these will be placed pictures of the following persons: 

[We will confine ourselves to India. ] 

Pundita Ramabai and Chundra Lela. To these we will add some 
of our own missionaries: Miss Barnes, the children’s missionary; Miss 
Sadie Gowen and Miss Amy Coe, who have recently gone to the field; 
Dr. Marv \V. Bacheler and Mrs. J. P. Burkholder of Balasore; Miss L. 
C. Coombs of Midnapore. 

In the envelopes of the remaining children will be placed pictures 
of buildings, scenes and anything of interest in connection with the 
work in India and with the work of these persons in particular. 

From Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me., may be 
obtained material of interest for this meeting. 

Diagram of buildings at Balasore. (To be loaned.) 

Emilie E. Barnes, sketch, .01; picture, .03; L. C. Coombs, sketch, 
.01; Leaflets for Balasore, .06; Pundita Ramabai, .05; The Gods of 
Hindu Children, .02; Famine Experiences in India, .03: An Indian 
Priestess—the Story of Chundra Lela, .50; and the following post-cards: 

A Group of Girls in Sinclair Orphanage; A Study in Black and 
White, A Native Village in India, A Hindu Woman Cooking. 

10. Att Repeat (with bowed heads and closed eyes) : 
“Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be 
acceptable in Thy sight, O God, my strength, and my redeemer.” 
} ee 








Contritnttions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for December, 1910 


MAINE 
Acton and Milton Mills Aux Mem dues. $ 20 §7 
Bath Aux for Con Fund 
Biddeford Jefferson St Ch 
Bridgewater S S birthday Of for four 
shares of Miss Barnes’ sal’'y. .. . 
Buxton Mrs W F Caul for Miss Coombs 
Canton Aux for Miss Coombs...... 
Lewiston Main St Aux for Miss Coombs 
Lisbon AGx....: ..5 
Lyman C R Mite Boxes $3. 
ments 45c ... ‘ ; 
Milo Jr Endeavor Soc’y for Miss Barnes . 
Ocean Park Mrs N W Whitcomb Christmas 
| ee ae 
Saco Aux for finishing aud refurnishing 
room at Storer College 
Steep Falls Aux Hindu Boys School No 9 
| ee 
Steep Falls A [, B for Miss Barnes’ sal’y . 
So Windham Aux 
Wells Branch Aux 
NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Chocorua Mrs D A Gammon Christmas 
presenttowMs.... > woe 200 

Concord Jr C E Soc’y of Curtis Mem’! Ch 
for Miss Barnes’ sal’y 

Rochester Mrs C A Davis for 1 sh MIss 
HELPER 

So Danville Aux Mrs E S Cole toward de- 


16 00 
2 00 
5 00 
12 00 
10 00 


3 72 
4 00 


VERMONT 
Newport Centre Mrs J W Burgin for Miss 
Dawson's successor 
No Danville Ch for Miss Dawson’s succes- 


So Strafford Ch for Miss Dawson's succes- 


W Corinth Ch for Miss Dawson's successor 
MASSACHUSETTS 

Amesbury Mrs Lydia R Moulton dues. $ 
Lowell Paige St Aux for Storer College . 

‘* Chelmsford St F B Y M Soc'y for 

Nat teacher 
Lynn High St Aux T O 
CONNECTICUT 

Durham Mrs C P Griffin Christmas Offer- 


NEW YORK 


Buffalo 2d F BCh W M § for Nitya Zen 
teacher at Midnapore 
OHIO 
Kyger Miss Mabel Eakin for Missions .$ 2 060 
MICHIGAN 
Batavia WMS Dr B 
Battle Creek Mrs Harriet Phillips Stone 
Quarterly Remittance 25 00 
Brownsville Aux Dr B40c; H M 40c; Sto 20c_ 1 00 
Gobleville Aux Dr B $1.64; H M $1.64; Sto 


Hillsdale W M S by Ada Prentice for Miss 
E E Barnes 
Kinderhook S S for Miss E E Barnes. . 
Mason Child Band “ ‘“ “* Orn es 
Paw Paw Two Friends Dr B $3.00; H M3.00 6 00 
WISCONSIN 
Milton Mrs Ellen A Copp 
MINNESOTA 
Blue Earth F B S S for Miss Barnes’ sal’y $ 10 00 
Mfnneapolis W M S of Ist F B Ch $5,00 
Cairo; $5.00 for Western Work. . . 
Winnebago W MS for F M 
Winona Aux for F M Gen Fund 
IOWA 
Central City Aux for Miss Dawson’s suc- 
cessor 
Fairbank Aux 
Hillsboro Aux 
Lamont Aux 
ia Ss Ss 
Six Mile Grove Aux 
Waubeek Aux for 
CALIFORNIA 
Santa Ana Mrs Lucy A Hill $5.00 for 
Clinton’s work Africa; Miss C E 
Leavitt for work in India $2.00. . .$ 7 00 
MISCELLANEOUS 
Sale Misstonary Remintscences 


10 00 


Total for Dec. 1910 
Total for Dec. 1909 
LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7veas. 
Dover, N. H. 
Per EDYTH R. PORTER, Asst. Treas. 











Officers of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society 


HONORARY PRESIDENT — Mrs. Mary A. Davis, California, Pa. 
PRESIDENT — Mrs. Lou M. P. Durgin, Winnebago, Minn. 
VICE-PRESIDENT-AT-LARGE—Mrs. Alma M. Cousins, Steep Falls, Me. 


CORRESPONDING SECRETARY—Miss Lena S. Fenner, 127 Cranston Street, 
Providence, R. I. 


RECORDING SECRETARY—Mrs. Alice M. Metcalf, Carolina, R. I. 
TREASURER—Miss Laura A. DeMeritte, Dover, N. H. 
AsstT.-TREASURER—Miss Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


Home Secretaries: 

For AUXILIARIES—Mrs. A. B. Webber, Somersworth, N. H., for New Eng- 
land; Miss Zoe Barnthouse, Morral, Ohio, for Central and Ontario Associations 
and Ohio; Miss Elizabeth Kelso, Pittsford, Mich., for Western and Southern States 
and Virginia. 

FoR CHILDREN’S WoORK—Mrs. M. W. Thomas, Saco, Me., for the East; Mrs. 
J. P Burkholder, 1136 So. Homan Ave., Chicago, IIl., for the West. 

FoR CRADLE ROLL OF LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS—Mrs. Laura E. Hartley, 28 
Winter St., Waterville, Me. 

SUPERINTENDENT BUREAU OF MISSIONARY INTELLIGENCE—Mrs. A. D. Chap- 
man,.12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me. 

CHAIRMAN OF PUBLICATION COMMITTEE—Mrs. Frances S. Mosher, 107 How- 
land St., Boston, Mass. 

CHAIRMAN WESTERN COMMITTEE—Mrs. Carrie Miles, Tripoli, Iowa. 


State Treasurers 


Money should be sent to the following State treasurers: Miss Kate J. 
Anthony, Auburn, Me.; Mrs. Nora M. Hoyt, Pittsfield, N. H.; Mrs. 
Jennie M. Abbey, St. Johnsbury, Vt.; Mrs. Mary A. Caverly, 399 Broadway, Lynn, 
Mass.; Mrs. Ida F. Ricker, 32 Warren St., Providence, R. I.; Mrs. Mary R. Rose, 
Flint, Mich.; Mrs. H. M. McElroy, Dunkerton, Iowa; Mrs. Ina Gates Stout, 
Champlin, Minn.; Mrs. W. H. Taylor, Firth, Neb.; Mrs. Atha Ashley, James- 
town, Kan., R. F. D. 3. 


Bureau of Missionary Intelligence 
containing whatever is needed to fill a program for auxiliary or missionary con- 
cert. Manual of F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society, price ten cents. 


Free Supplies 

Catalog of contents of ‘‘Bureau,’’ Report Blanks for Yearly Meetings, Quar- 
terly Meetings, and Auxiliaries. How to Organize Auxiliaries, How to Use the 
Sand Map. Children’s Thank Offering Boxes, Membership Cards. Send postage 
when ordering free supplies. 

For any of the above mentioned, address 

Mrs. A. D. CHAPMAN, 
12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me, 


The Cradle Roll of Little Light Bearers 
is composed of children under six, enrolled and contributing for missions. 
Our ADVANCED LIGHT BEARERS are from six upward, enrolled under the same 
general plan. 
For Explanatory Leaflet (free), or Superintendent’s Outfit (12 cents), send to 
the secretary, MRS. LAURA E. HARTLEY, 
28 Winter St., Waterville, Me. 


Thank Offering Supplies 
Thank Offering Supplies, address Miss EpyTH R. PORTER, 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass 

















MANY FREE BAPTIST PEOPLE 


and Institutions have tried and tested the 


Deed of Trust, Real Estate Loans 


OF THE 


Brinkerhoff-Faris Trust and Savings Co, 


for a quarter of a century or more to their perfect 
satisfaction. Are you one ofthem? If not, why 
not? For full particulars and references address 


H. P. FARIS, Treasurer, CLINTON, MISSOURI 


Iam very glad to say: The Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary 
Society has dealt with the Brinkerhoff-Faris Trust and Savings Co. 
for at least twenty-five years and has never lost a cent of principal or 
interest LAURA A. DEMERITTE, Treas. 


Post Cards 


“A Group of Girls in Sinclair Orphanage” 
“A Study in Black and White” 

“A Native Village of India” 

“A Hindu Woman Cooking” 














YOU WANT them for yourself, the Auxiliaries, 
Junior Society and Advanced Light Bearers. The first two 
can be used by Cradle Roll Superintendents. 


WE WANT to sell them for the benefit of the HELPER 
Cut Fund. Price, two for 5 cents; 25 cents per dozen. 


Order of Mrs. A. D. CHAPMAN, 12 Prescott Street, 
Lewiston, Maine, or EpItToR MISSIONARY HELPER, Ocean 
Park, Maine. 
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